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FJnTH 9Tny. glumly discouraged face drew allthe
liveliness and sparkle out of her heart.
She was very tired, very unhappy. ut-
terly disillusioned. She grew careless
about her own appearance and that ofFIRST DAY. .her home. And her hands had become

TOMCARTERred and coarsened.
So matters stood, one spring morning.

when a long-delayed letter reached-the
cabin. It was addressed to Leila and was

CA"T OF CHA..1C'rE . from Nellie Collins. the girlhood chum
who had been her bridesmaid.

LEILAForgetting that the breakfast dishes
ethad not been washed and that the morn-

ter of a wealthy fater, Inc cleaning was still to be done. eiia
MRS. A STIN her worldly sat down t read 'the lengthy and ram-
mother. bling letter.
TOM CARTER. a poor but able A she read, the gossipy scrawl of her
mining engineer, chum seemed to lift the tied woman out

B tof her dull routine and towaft her back
scAlous you~ng ailinotioer- to the fluff-brained gayety of earlier days.

yThe recital of Nellie Collins' daily aruse-
NELLIE COLLINS. a gossipy Iments and flirtations, the chat about peo-
chum of Leila Austin. pie they both knew, the latter atmos-

phere of light-hearted carelessness-all
h sbrought back vividly to Letha the pleas-

Leila Austin. duing her sheltered ant past that lay so far behind her.
Years as a well-to-do man s only daugh- She read slowly and with morbid relish
ter. had never known an ungratified wish. the entire rambling epistle. Then, at last.
"Poverty" and "struggle" were mere She came to a scribbled postscript on a
words to her-words that carried no real separate half-sheet. The postscript ran:
meaning. 0 "1 hear your old sweetheart, Halsey

Breot, has cleaned ip a million in a war
Perhaps that was why she refused Hal- unition deal. Everything he touches

sey Brent and accepted Tom Carter. turns to gold"
Brent was rich and was growing richer The silly lines burned themselves into

day by day. Carter was a mining en- Leila Carter's brain. In a rushthe
gineer. boundlessly rich In energy and Ibrought back visions of what might have
hope-and all bul bankrupt in everything,1 been her's, if she had not rejected this
else. f richer Sweetheart.
Mrs. Austin spettiong and profitless She looked dully around the sh-ualid

hours in pointing out to Leila the advan- cain, with its dust and Its pile of un-
tages of marrying Brent and the arl washed dishes and the heap of soiled
ships she most face as the wife of a man clothes that lay beside the unfilled wash-
who still had his way to make. Intd. And her heart was sick within her.
Leila listened patientlY-and married "It Isn't fair"' she muttered, half aloud.

Tohp Cartr. "It Isn't fair"
Her fathc's wedding gift to Le a was Broodingly she sat there, the letter

a check for h.e", more money than Tom clutched in her hands, her pretty face
Carter had saved in all his hard-working dark with angry discontent. She ws
life. She indorsed it over to her husband a drudge, an unpaid rvant. the wife
and, with it, Tom bought the controlling of a despondent failure. And she might

inteest n anOregn ged mie, so easily have married a matir'who could

knote regn argnd kowt mine.

Ths investment was not as ras a have lavished on her alt the countless lit-
eilas parentsand Brent thought The te luxuries that she had never realized

mine was one which Tom himself had she cared for, until she had had to give
helped to develop and In which he had th-m up!
boundless faith. By rare luck he was "Love in a cottage. she whispered.
able to buy in the bulk of its stock at a "It's all well enough In poetry. But In
moment when the original promoters were real life, it's-it' horrible"
hard pressed for mone. Presently, with a sighkrshe got to her

'It's a gamble, dear," he told efIs, feet and crossed the room to the shabby
tBur then. so is everything in life. I dreser that stood i a corner. She

know the region and know the mine. ismiled cynical at the unkept image
There's a lot of pay ore under those the dresser mirror revealed to her.
gray rocks and it's only a question of, Then, thrusting the letter and the post-

timewhen someone will strike it. rm script sheet into a half open drawer,she
going out there and be my own superin- went back to her hateful task of dish
tendent and manager combined. With ash g.
the money I've laid by fron m salarv But today the routine ofhousehold a-
I can keep the pay roil going. Any day Is was ten-fold more irksome than eopier
we may trIke te right vem And When I efore. Ever between her and her work
we do Well, little sweetheart Easy Arose visions evoked y Noellie Collin
street will look like a Slum compared lottar. A dozen times Leila caught her-
with our quarters. I'm going to rechris- i'fquoting the PostScript's words:
ten the m ine, too. "I'm going to call It "I hear your old Sweetheart. Halsey
the 'Lela A.'" Brnt. has cleaned up a million."

Leila's eyes danced. Already she was There had been another line or two
beginning to build air castles as the after the postscript's end But Nellie
wife of a multi-millionaire mine owner. had Painstakingly crossed them out, Ink-
The naming of the mine In her honor Ing away every Syllable to make the
seemed the most delicious compliment obliterated words wholl unreadable.
ever paid her. Tom saw the glow in her This second PostScript had read:

etty face and be went on more so- Yor mother tells me she and yourry: efatcher are starting from New York in
"It's only fair to tell You that 1t,11 a day or two to Pay You a flying visit.

be hard sledding for a while, dear. I'm sending my love by them."
Life out there In the wilderness is 'in Nellie had belatedly remembered at
the rough.' Ill have to work early t s Point that Mrs. Austin had told her
and late and live in a two-room cabin. the visit was to be a surprise to Iels.

shencdehaedcaTefueovesut.

tostly on bacon and beans and sour i
douh bread. If you come out there After an Interminable time, the last of
with me. that must be Your life, too, the cheap, thickdishes was washed n
We won't be able to keep a Servant-' dried. Lugging a boiler of hot wt r
even if we could get one in such a place, froy the back of the Stove. Leila filled
You'll ha e to do all your own work, the wooden washtub and proceeded to
and-" toss carelessly into it the pile of snil,i
you will be just like one long picnic" clothes.
She declared. "I'll love t.'I The lfting of. the heavy holler was
'It wil be one long period of grinding, acute pain to her tired hack. The swirl

lonely drudgery." he corrected, "with Of stream from the tub set her to chok
only our love for each other to righten lng. She dreaded the laor of ruohunc
It. Think crefully before You decide. the rough garments over the washboard's
Would't it he better for yousto stay corrugated plane, She had not even
here, comfortably, and let me send for bothered to soak the wash over nont.
You when I've made my Strike? I Always, this housekeeping routine was
'Stay Were and let you go out there rank drudgery to Leila But, on tii

all alone " she gasped, in d y "Wh Particular Monday. with ter mind full of
Tom Carter, do you Suppose I married Pictures evoked by Netle's letter, -he
you to be a grass-widow? Where youlfound It unbearable. Fierce rebellion
go, I go. Besides, it will be wonderful sprang p in her heart - he hated her
to have our own dear little cabin and to work. She hated her squalid home. She
keep it bright and homelike for you; and hated everythingeverybod-.
to ' waiting at the door for you every The cabin door swung open and Tom
night; and to feel I'm doing my own Crter tramped In-the mud on his boots
share toward helping you w your for- blotching the none-too-clean floor.
tune. We're going out there, together. "It Isn't time to get dinner read
iny darting, And it will be the happiest said L~eila. defiantly,. as she glanced at
honeymoon any girl ever had. Just think- the chimney'self "lock. "n-'

how jolly it will be to look hack at when "I know It isn't." he returned, life-
wefre millionaires! I woucdnt miss it lessly as he threw his broadbrmmed
for worlds. How soon can we start?" hat on a peg and sluped into the near
The westward journey was a delight eat chair. "And we'll he lucky if we get

to them both. They felt they w ere near- any more dinners at all."
Ing the Promised Land. The two-room What's the matter? she asked, Sharp-
shack, a half mile from the mine mouth. ly: nettled by his weary hopelessness.
among the towering Oregon mountains, "A cave-In?"
Heeme to Lela a tiny padise. .'Yes," with a mirthless laugh. "a cave-

With a will, she set herself to learn- I n. A cave-in of all our silly hopes and
Iog her new duties as frontier house- our fool's paradise dreams. We're broke"
wife. It was, as she had predicted. "Broke?"

ote long picnic." The mountain air "Yes, dead broke. Weve gone as far
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his jaw drooping, his eye abule. He'
did not recognise his brave and l.a7t
little wife in this tempestuous tempered
visage. Being a mine man ad used to
roughing it, he could not realize how,
completely the hardships of the last few
months had wricked Leila's nerves and
good nature.
He rose and went hurriedly toward his

wife, his arms outstretched. But she
recoiled from him, crying hysterlcally:
"Don't touch me! Give me back the

$10,000 I put Into your empty mine!"
Now, Tom Carter anew pitifully little

about women. Had -he been more ex-
perienced he would have understood that
Leila needed only a good cry and per-
haps a day or so of absolute rest or
change of scene.
She wan tired, hysterical, unhappy. and

all this had changed her, for the mo-
ment, into a peevish child. Her outburst
meant nothing more than that, as any
woman would have known.
But Tom was only a man, and more-

over, an inexperienced one. To him the
fiery tongue lashing was terribly real
and tragic. Liella had turned on him, had
charged him, almost in so many words,
with outright dishonesty. And her ac-
cusation awoke In him a proud anger
hat lay too deep for Immediate speech.
Without a word he went over to a

wall cupboard, rummaged in, it and re-
turned to the sobbing girl with a sheaf
of papers.
"Here are the stock certificates for the

mine.' he said, forcing himself to an
outward semblance of 'calm. "They are
made out in your name, all of them.
Every share Is yours. And the mine -ls
yours. I didn't tell you, because I wanted
it to be a surprise to you when the 'Leila
A' inade our fortunes."
"Tom!"
"If we had struck it rich the whole

thing would have been yours," he went
on unheeding. All my work, all my hopes
were for you; not for myself. The mine
was bought with your cash. And it is
yours by rights. I'm not the type of
man who lives on his wife's money. Take
these certificates. Some day they will be
worth a hundred times their face, value.
If ever we can get Eastern capftal in-
terested in the mine. you will have all
the wealth you once planned that we
both were to enjoy. It'll be yours. In
the meantime, if I can save enough out
of my salary to pay back the $10,000 to
you, I'll do it. Those are the only amends
I can make."
"Tom!" she walled. all her babyish re-

sentment dying down. "Tom! I'm so
sorry. darling! Please forgive me! I was
Just upset and nervous. Won't you try
to forget it. please? And I didn't mean
what I said. I want you to keep the cer-
tificates. I-"

7'or answer he took up the sheaf of
P. term. crossed to her dresser and putthe a into Its top drawer.

"'"Icy are yours, bela." he agid."Yo' must take them. I've put them
in t ere for you. I'm onlv sorry you
thinx I have been dishonest toward you."
"Dishonest"' she wept, her arms about

his neck. "Why, Tomt, you are the
most honest, most honorable man in the
whole world Oh. won't you please for-
give me"'
H' could not resist the caress, nor the

tear-stained. appealing face. Clasping her
close to his heart. lhe kissed the little
mouth and begged her ntot to cry, but
to help him bear pluckily this new stroke
of ill lurk.
So engrossed were they in their re-

conciliation that they did not hear a
buckboard rattle up to the gate. Only
a draft of outer air told them the cabin
door had been opened. They turned to
see Lila's father anl mother standing
on the threshho!d.
Mr. Austin's wrinkled face was alight

at the joy of seeing his only child again
and at witnessing her delight at her
parents' surprise xisit. But Mrs. Austin's
gaze had traveled past her daughter.
and she was surveying the dingy and
ill-kept room with amazed disgust.
With a cry of welcome. Lpila ran for-

ward to greet the newcomers.
In the pleasure and excitement of the

reunion she did not notice her mother's
very evident repulsion at her surround-
ings. Not until Tom had carried Mr.
Austin off to look at the mine did the
older women speak her mind. But then
she (Il o. very clearly and emphatical:y.
"Leila," she began, "if I had dreamed

this was the way you had to live I'd
never have had a peaceful night's rest.
From your letters I imagined you were
inl a rose-covered cottage with every
comfort you could want."
"I hays everything I need." declared

her daughter, loyally.
"You have a hundred times less than

any loncehoreman's wife," positively
denied Mrs. Austin. "This is not a
cottage. ;t is a hovel-a squalid, miserable
hove. And after all the loving care we
took t, shield our little girl from priva-
tions' I can't bear to think of your liv-
ing like this."
"If I can hear it," returned Leila, with

for-cd gaiety, "you ought to be able to."
"But you can't'" retorted her mother.

"Yu've lost flesh. There are hollows un-
der your eyes. Young hands-oh, your
pretty little white hands:- they are all
td ard calloused and splayed out of
thap'. Your shoulders are getting bent
and-and-Leila, there's no use arguing!
This has got to stop. I won't let you
kill yourself out here in this wilderness.
You're (oming back home with us. This
-cry day!"'
"No!" refused Leila, albeit the tempta-

tion gnawed keenly. "No. I can't. Tom
needs me so! He is unlucky and-"
"He will be unluckler." finished Mrs.

Austin, "when lie has a sick and help-
less ife on his hands. And that's what
he'll have, too. If you don't get a rest
tnd a change. Another month of this
and you'll be ill. You weren't built for
drudgery. any mote than a butterfly is
built to draw a plow. For Tom's sake
as well as for your own," she urged. art-
fully. "come back with us! Just for a
visit. It will be the saving of your
health."
To fight back the crgving to cry out,

"Yes! Yes! Yes:' the girl turned to the
tub and began her neglected week's
washing. The first garment she chanced
to draw forth from the suds was one of
Totns big flannel shirts, It was unwield-
ly, and she handled it awkwardly. At
sight of the dripping shirt Mrs. Austin
cried out:
"Put that down! Put it down. dearie!

Ylou shan't do such work! I won't have
it! I--"
Tonm Carter. with Mr. Austin. came r

from their visit to the mine, Mrs. Austin
ran to her husban'd.-
"I want Ieila to come back with us!"

she exclaimed. "Help me persuade her."
"My place is here," faltered Lela.
"Your place will be In bed with a dan-

gerous illness." returned h~er mother, "if
this sort of thing goes on. Tom. can't
you see how worn out and miserable she
is? You'll let her go back with us for a
visit, won't you? It wiil do her worlds
of good."
"If I were consulted. Mr. Carter." put

in Leilas father, grimly, "I should say:
'Let her come back home with us for
good.' As long as there was any hope
of your mine paying it was different.
But the mine is a failure. Your supefin-.
tendent admitted that to me himself just
now. And--"
"The gold Is there," said Torn. dog-

gedly. "if we could get at It.",
"But you can't. And ~nthe mean-

time you swore to cherl and protect
this little girl of ours. I. It 'cherishing
and protecting' to let nr kill herself;elaving away as she has done In a hole
like this? Let us take her b pe. Care
and the right surroundings Ill wf-k
wonders for her. Be unselfish. man!"

"Secan go," vouchsafed Tom, after
a moment's unhappy reflection. "She
can go. But only for a visit. Let that
be understood, As soon as I get on
my feet she. is ,to come back to me."
"Yesi indeed.' promised the delighted

Leila. "I'll aliwhys come back to you,
Tom. Always-. -Whenever you send for
me.
Four weeke latern Tom- Carter strode

Into his cabin_ .honnm's eret --

aglow. Straight across to 09table he
Weste found a soratchpad ng some
odds and endsa and sat down to write
to L4Ila. His hand fairly shook with
Joyful excitement as he began his fast-
scrawled letter.
"Mweetheart-my own sweetheart," he

wrote. "Great news! Glorious newel
Wonderful news! I haven't written be-
fore because I vowed rd wait until I
could send good news. You've had too
much of the other kind from me.
"After you left for New York I called

the men together and had a heart-to-
heart Dutch-uncle talk with them. I
told them I hadn't a cent, but that I
was enough of a mining expert to know
there was gold somewhere in the 'Leila
A,' if only we could blast our way
through to It. I asked them to take a
chance with me for three months, with-
out pay; promising them double wages
for the whole time, if we should strike
gold.
'They accepted, after a lot f persua-

sion. And for the past four weeks we've
worked as we never worked before.
"Today-just one hour ago-we blasted

our way into a vein that's fairly bristling
with high quality ore. It's a bonanza,
sweetheart! The biggest strike of the
decade.

"It'll be a matter of millions for us.
There's no longer a shadow of doubt.
It's the real thing."
He wrote a dozen lines toore; trying to

put into words his rapture at the discov-
ery and his loverly eagerness to see Leila
again. -

Then, folding the letter. he looked
about for an envelope. He could find
none. His search brought him at last to
the dresser. This had been IAila's, and
he had not had heart to open It since she
left him. But now he began ransacking
the several drawers.
He did not find the envelope he sought.

but he found something else. In the top
drawerOamong some clothing. Leila had
left behind her in her hurried packing.
he happened upon a crumpled half sheet
of paper-the silly postseript of Nellie
Collins' letter-the postscript that told of
Halsey Brent's good fortuge.
Tom's eye was caught by the words:
"Your old sweetheart, Halsey Brent"--
He read and reread the whole scrawl.

Long he stood there, moveless, thi scrap
of paper in his hand; while the gladness
and hope died out of his bronzed, un-
shaven face to be replaced by a, scowl of
doubt and of Jealousy.
He was roused from his gloomy reverie

by the Jolting of the rural free delivery
buggy as it drew up at the gate.
Leila's thrice-a-week letters had been

the only bright spots in Tom's loneliness.
Eeagerly he seized the one letter the
postman left for him today. As he look-
ed at its superscription his expectancy
turned to chagrin. For the letter was
not from Leila, but from her mother. He
opened it and read:

"My Deer 'lom: I am writing this on my
own reeponsibility Rd sithout Leila-. knowledge.
She is hlowly remreriug from that horrible
life out there in the wilderness. But the doo-
tor agres with us that she must never. neer
go bAck to it. :Tat is why I am writing you.
"I asaurse that 3ou are not altogether selfish

and that .on have tfIla's welfare at heart.
Her expverie in the West proves how ill-
fitted she is fr- the brutally rough exist e
,f a P-er man's wife. And, now that the
rme has failed. You are hopelessly poor and
are likely to rean so.
"A'e you going to, forc my fragile, delicatele

rnuirtuired daughter to go on abaring 3our tnerty
and hardahip- If 3ou do. she will dIe; or
at the very least, she will become an invahd.
"Or are 3ou man enough to give yunr .ife

her freedom. so that she may s betemhe
able to marry a man who can give her the care
and the luxuries she cra.ea?
"If you trly rIne her-if her best welfare

meas anythIg at all to you--there can be
but one reply to thee questaons. Yiu will
give, her up to retrieve her one miserable mis-
take, by narrying as her interest and (I thmnk)
hr heart dictate.
'Think this over. very carefully, and let your

letter nature guide ym."
The letter's contents seemed to burn

themselves into poor Tom Carter's brain
in words of fire lie tore the paper into
a score of fragments in his first out-
burst of Indignation. Then his eye fell
once more upon the postcript Nellie Col-
lins had written.
And at once he saw the impulse be-

hind Mrs. Austin's cruel letter. Among
them these smug relatives of Leila's
were trying to make her forget him and
to marry her to a richer mail.
"A richer man!" snarled Tom. half

aloud. "Halsey Brent is no richer than
the 'Leila A' will make me. Nor one-
third as rich. The Austins will truckle
to me fast enough when they find I've
struck wealth In the mine! But it's
no time for writing or even for telegraph-
Ing. If I'm to save Leila from divorcing
me for Brent, I've got to be on the
ground to fight my own battle!"
He flung a fetv clothes into a battered

suitcase, ran to the mine to give final
instructions and swung abroad an east-
bound train three hours later.
He had counted so often on this

triumphal return to New York' Yet.
now that the miracle had come to pass.
lie felt no elation. He felt nothing
save a burnind.:y murlerous yage against
the people who were trying to rob him
of his adored wife.
Tom Carter's guess as to the state of

affairs was amazingly near to the truth.
Leila's homecoming had been as the

return of a loved one who has nar-
rowly escaped a torturing death in some
eccident. tier parents and her friends
fiad showered her with attentions and
had sought in a thousand ways to make
up to her for what she had undergone.
Mrs. Austin bought her a bewilder-

Ingly beautiful quantity of clothes. Her
father kept her supplied with spending
money beyond all reason. She was in-
vited everywhere arid made much of.
Small wonder that she grew to regard
herself as a much-abused heroine; and
that the image of Tom Carter sometimes
grew dim and blurred!
One of Leila's first and most frequent

callers, at her father's home, was Hal-
sey Brent. Without presuming on his
old-time courtship or In any way over-
stepping the bounds of pleasantly for-
mal acquaintance, he contrived to make
his respectful devotion quite clear to her
and to every one who saw them together.

Leila had never loved Halsey Brent.
She did not love him now. And she was
not even inclined to flirt with him. But
she found it mildly pleasant to be sin-
gled out for attentions by this young Na-
poleon of finance for whom a score of
girls were angling.
Wherefore she allowed him to call

whenever he cared to-which wss very
often. She let him ag,nd flwers and candy
to her. She accepted hs invitations to
ride in his big town car and to take ten
with him whenever he wished. It was
ill a delightful change from mining camp
toil and squalor.
Mrs. Austin, more worldly-wise than

V~er daughter. was not minded to give
people cause for gossip about Iella. So
one day, when Brent called, she coin-
trived to anateh a few words with him
in private, before Leila came into the
living room.
"Mr. Brent." she began abruptly, as

she greeted the caller. 'You are comn-
ing here rather frequently of late. As
a man of the world you must under-
stand that my daughter canrot, afford
to be put in a false position in the eyes
of our friends."
He did not evade nor waste time in dip-

lomatic fencing, but answered frankly:
"Mrs. Austin. I have always loved your

daughter. You know that. I love her now
more than ever. Don't misunderstand me.
I've spoken no word of this to her. And
I shall not until she is legally and mor-
ally free to listen to me."
"You mean that you--?'
"I mean I want Lella to be 'my wife.

If she were happily married [ should not
interfere. But I understad she is not.
Tell me-if she should divorde Carter,
would I -have a chancey'
"You would have my approval and hecr

father's," replied Mrs. Austin with ef-
fusive heartiness. "We always hoped in
the- old days that she would'tdarsry you.
Her clhoice was a bitter blow tO us both.
I am glad you have spoken $3t new as

YOU bave. And I shall do all I can to
help you."
"Is there a chance that she?-"
"I have been working and planning

to that very end ever since we brought
her home last month. I am trying to
show her how much better it i to
have all the comforts and good things
of life, than to starve for love's sake.
And little by little, I think I am suc-
ceeding. There is one thing more I
can do for you-I will wirte today to
Tom Carter and plead with him to set
her free for her own sake. He has
good impulses. And he in unselfishly
fond of her. The -right sort of ap-
peal may succeed with him."
"Thank you, ten thousand times!" a

exclaimed Brent, clasping her hand t
gratefully. "I am-" t
He checked himself, for Leila's light

footfall sounded in the hallway out-a
side.
After a few minutes of general talk.

Mrs. Austin left the two young people
alone together. Scarcely had she
gune from the room, when Lelia turned
impetuously to Brent and said:

"I'm so glad you came today. Be-
cause I want to ask a favor of you.
A big favor! rve been thinking it
over for two or three days."
"You do me a savor by giving me

the chance to do one for you." was
his laughing reply. "What is it? I
Would you like Grant's tomb for a
birthday present, or to have a street
kamed after you, or?-"

"No." she interposed. "But the fa-
vor has to do with something that is
already named for me-the, 'Lelia A."'

"Carter's mine?" he asked, his brow
clouding.

"Yes. You know, I told you the
stock is made out in my name. It
belongs to me. Tom says the mine
will some day be worth a lot of d
money. But he can'l work it. because
he has no capital. So it's useless to
us. And, meantime, he has no money
and no prospects, and he is eating
his heart out with loneliness and dis-
appointment off there in the moun-
tains.'

"But--"
"I want to start him in something

else. Something that will bring r

quicker returns and give him a new
ambition in life. You are a Wall
street man. Do you suppose you could I
sell my shares in the 'Lella A' for d
$10,000? That's the favor I wanted
to ask you. I'll give the money to
Tom and he can put it in something
that will earn a living for us."
Halsey Brent was doing some extrenely r

rapid thinking. He knew Tom Carter
was an authority on mines whose pro- f
fessional judgment was highly prized. If
Carter said there was a fortune in the
'Leila A" there was every reason to be-
lieve it was true. Many a rich mine had
failed for lack of capital to develop it.
Such investments appealed strongly to
Brent.

'I'll try, of course," he said. doubt-
fully. "Let me make Inquiries on the
Street and call fin a day or so to tell
you the result.:

"I'll be ever and ever so much obliged."
answered the grateful girl. "It's splen- n
did of you to be willing to try. My heart
aches at thought of my poor boy's un-
happiness. I do %%ant so much to help
him:"
When he left the Austin house-after

an unusually brief call-Halsey Brent
stopped at the nearest telegraph office
and dispatched a one-hundred-word tele-
gram to an Oregon- mine expert with
whom he had had business dealings from
time to time.
Two days later he received the fol-

lowing telegram from the expert:
'Made secret inspection of 'Leila A'

mine, pretending to be looking for job
as blast operator. Rich vein has just
!een struck. From samples I secured,
1 promises to be bigrest gold discovery
of past ten years. You will make no
mistake in paying anything up to $2.0rK.-
(J tor it as it stands. Carter has left
for New York.
Carefully putting the telegram in his

inner coat pocket. Brent set out for the
Austin house. His heart was beating
faster than mere love had ever been able
to make it beat. Here was a financial
game he relished playing, above all ejse
in life-the sort of game that had made
him a millionaire at 3(.
For $10.00) he was about to acquire a

property worth several millions-and all
through the business ignorance of one
adorable girl.
While he waited for Leila in the liv-

ing room at the top of the front stircase
he pulled out his check book from his
Inner pocket. His hand and brain were
not so steady as usual, because of th
excitement that possessed him.
The check book's corner stuck in the

fining of the pocket. He pulled it out
with so sharp a jerk that three envelopes
tumblcd out with It. Two of these fell on
the table and he picked them up in ner-
vous haste. The third-a yellow envelope
-fluttered unnoticed to the floor beneath
a table.

Sittinrg at the table Brent filled In a
check for $10.0% to the order of "Letla
Austin Carter." He was blotting it as
Leila herself came Into the room.
"Good news!" he hailed her. -I ve sold

your stock:"
"Good' Good!" she exulted. "Thanks.

a hundred times. It-"
"I had the very deuce of a time getting

SI.t0 for it," he continued. "But I
bullied and argued a conservative old in-
vestor into buying it. The only proviso
he made was that his name shouldn't ap-
pear in the deal He says he can't afford
to get a reputation for 'chasing wild-
cats.' So the transaction is to go in my
name. Here's my check. If you'll get the
certificates I'll show you how to assign
the shares to me.'
He left her an hour later, the certifn-

cates In his pocket-a thrill of delight
surging through him at tlought of the
easily acquired wealth that had just come
to him. He stopped at a florist's and sent
Leila a great armful of American Beauty
roses. Then, contrary to his custom and
by way of celethion lie dropped in at
his club for a cocktail before returning
to his office.
The flowers were delivered at the Aus-

tin heuse within a f"W minutes. Leila
'buried her face in their fragrant mass of
petais, then handed them to a servant to
*rrange in a vase.
The servant carried the vaseful of flow-

era irto the living room and set it on the
table there. As he did so one of the top-
heavy roses was jostled out of place and
fell to the floor. The servant stooped to
pick it up. His eye fell on a yellow en-
velope, half hidden under one of the big
carved feet of the table.
He reached for the envelope-supposing

it had been overlooked in the daily dust-1
ing of the room. Then he sew it was a
telegram, addressed to Halsey Brent.
Curiosity made him draw the message
from the envelope. Before he could read
It Leila came in.
To account for his action the man

handed her the dispatching, saying:
"I just pickedi this up from under thei

chair where Mr. Brent was sitting. He
must 'a dropped it out of his pocket. It'
seems to be a telegram."
Ieila took the sheet of paper he prof-

fered. Glancing idly at it she saw thela
words. "'Leilk A' mine." In another
second she was eageriy reading the re-li
port the mining expert had teiegraphed
to Brent.
Again and again she read it, bit by bit.

beginning to understand the crafty trick'
played by the man she had believe4 was1
so devoted to her.
"He-he knew there was an enormous

fortune in our mine!" she murmured.
dasedly. "He knew it! And, knowingi
that, he has paid me the $10,000. He has
cheated me. as a counterfeiter cheats a
feeble-minded fanmer! Worse-he has
robbed Tom! He has made me rob Tom:"
Snatching up the telephone, she called

Halsey Brelt's odios. A clerk answered
that Brent had Wpt yet returned.
"Tean him tn mesmen her= ean.n The

sUninute be gets to his office!" she ar-
lored.
"He asust give back the stock to me!
40 shall give It back't" she told herself.
ereely. 'And then I'll never let him
peak to me again. And Tem!" her an-
-Y eyes softening. "Tom was right after y BARA MoogE.

ill! Darling old Tom! Our dream Is
taming true-our golden dream-hs and

nim!"FIVE WOMEN.It seemed to Leila an unbelievably long
mine before Halsey Brent's name was an-
tounced by the butler, although Brent
Lad started uptown again the midment he Of nas tras, aU strikin for bet-
ecelved her message on reaching his of- hr U~ es* uhorter working hours or

ce.tanalary imPrOve s in workshop,
He mounted the flight of hall stairs where Cothiyg is mae, morchet down.nd with a tender smile hurried into Fifth aveue durmng the fashionable

he living room where Leila awaited hour for the aftensoost PrOmefiode.)

But t Sght f te gil'ssetface Iexclusiv'e shop, accompanied by a foot-But at sight of the girl's set mafacei)Wer' toItl
d flashing eyes his smile faded and o
look of Puzzled wonder him to have the car here promptlyat

"Wht I It"' e sammred -Wat three. I Suppose he's beein delayed by
sWa tIt"he matammeredoo il. Are?-- this. Why, every banner I bave meenis against waro It Just goes to show
"Here is Your ten-thousand -dollar the ingratitude of foreigners. We letheck!" she Interposed harshly. "Take ~the emigrants Into our country and giuetnd give me back MY stock certifl- them work and educate their miserableates." hur and look what they do as soon"The-the stock certificates ?" as they get a footholho What's that-

altered, dumbfo nded. "But- WE nANT FREEDOM OR ALLPER.

"The stk yuu swindled me Outi
f" she flared, Ilosing her self-control. A lot that rowd knows about "WWha-

The stock You stole troe us. Give ment SHORTER HOURS. SANITARY

tback! Give It back. I say "' SHOPS*-Always whining. Always shirk-'But Leila, I-" ling honest labor' Did You ever Iseesuch"Here is the telegram you dropped."a looking group'
he hurried on. "that will save you SE-CfOND WOMAN (a debutainte. In a

he trouble of a fasehood. I know e Cti motor car, filled with soune..diris

he whole vile trick. And I want all wearing eorsage bouquetsp and fresh

ack my stock.' from a luncheon at the sItz-ohats

Her voice had risen as she r hiter-'the cxr'tent' A strike" Oh. what
ted her wrathfun demands Its sound -"hat d;d that sin read' DO Ynl'revented her from hearing a ring \ 'tt GARMENTS ART NIADE
tthe front door bell on the floor he-IN- Tll: b()FFUMS0- Till- \%V. )
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ohr. stroc yoIutoking ple make-ro us.
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And give me hack my certilicates' at that one with the blue ales ad.. re"
Halsey Brent was known in Wall c in her hat PA you. ever ir -;'treet as a man who never lost his wa n ee tu-b a igur-ard the shoes a-
ead ain who could not be staggered rtl g ii'r Lft's turn the machine ano
'y any sudden emergency. And he go ha, k 'along thie linre so wec can see it

fell deserved his reputation. After allt Its a - Its more fun

he first momentary shoca of Leilas than a crrcin.
enunciation lils quick brain not oInly TIRD X%. UMAN 'a nice old gentle-ecovered Its poise, but foaw a way -ria n Ma. rlegant but conserse-
o profit by tie mischanc . i%. The 'cre mrstly Socialistsa.
"I'll gladly give you back the stock, aganaitAa..-' AWhat is this world cr-m,?,tale girl" he said, pleasantly, as he to el if the United 4tates does trt
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n gloriously Yhappy by marry n g me. 1-s Ytt - a ,, o idea how T 'm W ba
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tefore the horied girl could gruess his the"m work te women-It ust roesb

ntent. he had -caught her in his or-ok -- aa f htnIsm has done A

"Just one kiss, to seal the premyse. , i Ige n thlh.. It alwat--
cl begged. "and-" ua an!" it - ry ill be. You can Ille

-Itme go"' You brute' Let me go"' orN-5' our beerigIs don't g<.- In'..
led teila, struggling in %ain to free Iji cti st'll SshE-pC and et t,. ilek

erself. lotu'se- ta That and bold-n gv ca-
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TomCarter. his tanned face diatorted rh-s
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tnd without a word had attacked his o',- In one hand. tr-ir to pr-
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Leila screamed at sight of thte rage- pci. rig~n them with the finger ,il
toasessed man. But hefore sit'- could -a g'r"N -egsse~o wouldn't I

tetvene Carter and Brent were close- 'ike t ,erc WId ear tinsaAhnt

oked in a death grapple. tI<s I:!, hae a It If I r!A" The-
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